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The Hiflory of 

f At they are faring, tf-e Vr 'mte &. 
Pr**.Your money, S/Vf ^fouthemyhey all rm away, and Fal m 
V«y». Villaines. ffaffe after ablow or t *o . runsawaytat 
\JeAHt*g the booty behind them* 1 

Pri». Got with much ealc.Now merrily to horfc.t he thecu es 
arefcattcred,and porfeft with Rare fo ftrong!y # that thcydar e 
not mcete each other, each take his fellow for an ofticersawav 
good Ved,F*lpfe l wests to death, and lards the leane earth as 
he walkes alo: g : wertnot for laughing,! ftiOuld pirty him. 
Poj. How the rogue roard ! Exemt, 

Enter Hotfpurfolus , reading a Letter. 

But for mine ownepart,nty Lord,l could be well contented 
to be there, In r effect of the lout ibeareyeurheufe. 

He could be conuentcd,why is he not t hen ? inrdpe<5f of the 
leue hebearcsour hou(e : he iTiewes in this, he loues his owns 
barnehettertben he louesour houfc. Let mee feclbme more, 
The purpoje you undertakers dangerous . 

Why thats certaine/tis dangerous to take a cold, to fleepe,to 
drinkej but I tell you(my Lord foole) out of this nettle danger 
we pluekt this flower fafety. 

The purpofe yowvndertake is dangerous, the friends you tu- 
rf vneertaine , the time it felfevnforted,andyour whole 


me i 


plot too light, for the counterpotfe of fo great an oppofition, 
Say you (o, fay you fo? I lay vnto you againe.you are a {hallow 
cowardly hinde,and you lie: what a lack-braincis this? by the 
Lord our plot is a good plot as cuer was layd, our friend true 
and conftantsa good plot, good friends,and full ofexpe&ation, 
anescellent plat , very good friends • whar a frofty-fpirited 
rogue is this? why my L. of Torkec ommends the plot, and the 
generalliourfeofthea&ion. Zounds and ! were now by this 
i aft&l.I could braine him with his Ladies Fanne.Is there n*t my 
father my vnckle,and my felfc, L-Edmond Mortimer , my L. of 
Torke , and Owen qlendowerHs there not befidesthe Dowglafi 
haue 1 not all their letters to meetc mee in Arraes by the ninth 
of the next month? and are they not Come o 4 them fet forward 
already? What a Paganrafcall is thft and Infidel! ? Ha, you lhall 
fee now in very finccricy of feaie and cold heart, will hero the 

King, 


william Shakespeare Henry IV. Part i (stc 22286 ) London 



Henry the Fourth , 

King, and lay open all our proceedings. O, I could deuide my 
lelfe.and goe to buffets, for mouing luch a dilh of skim Milkc 
withfo honourable an ad! ion. Hang him, let him tell the King, 
we areprepared.J will let forward to night* Enter hit Lady \ 
How now Kate , I muft leauc you within tbefe two heures. 
Lady. O my good Lord,why are you thus alone ? 

For what offence baue I this fortnight bee ns 
A banifht woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me,fweet Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftoi»acke,pleaiure,and thy golden fleeter 
Why doft thou 6end thine eyes vpon the earth. 

And ftartfooften when thou fitft alone ? 

Why haft thou loft tlie frefh blood in thycheckcs. 

And giuen nay treafures and my rights of thee. 

To thicke-eyd inufing^nd curft melancholy t 
In my faint flumbers,I by thee watcht. 

And heard thee murmure tales of yronwarres, 

Speakc tearmes of mannageto thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft talkt 
OFfalliesj and rctires.crenches, tents. 

Of PaiiizadoeSjfronticrsjparapets, 

Ofbaftlisks,of cannon, culuerin, v 

©f prifoners ranfomc,and of fouldiers flainc. 

And all the current ofa headdy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beenc fo at warre. 

And t nu s hath fo befturd chce in thy ftcepc. 

That beds of fweat haue flood vpon thy brow. 

Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame. 

And tn thy face ftrangc motions haue appeard, 

Onfn^ WCfCC r W j!f H mcn rcftraine their breath. 

r dd ?‘ f aft , c ‘° what portents are thefe? 

inTr hca “y bl,finc/rchatbm y Iord 

And I muft fetiow it,tlfe he loucs me nor. 

w «h the Packet gone / 
rT‘ « L y L ® rd > an hourc agoe. 

Hot. What Horf^ a p d,h b 0U § ht cuen o°w. 
w at Hone . a Roane, a crop-carets it not ? 
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